CHAP.
DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  TOWN   OF   ACRE.
JANUARY 10th. Anxiety, calculation, com*
parison of distances and routes, apprehension
and impatience, all contributed to make the
past a night of watching rather than of repose.
I was out thrice before the day broke; and
though the sky was dark and overcast, and the
morning piercingly cold, I dressed and felt a
pleasure in preparing to depart. With the first
gleam of light, it began to pour down a torrent
of rain; the hour of sunrise passed, and no
mules came; ten o'clock arrived, without an
abatement of the streams that deluged the
streets; and even at noon the sun was still ob-
scured, and a heavy south-western gale supplied
fresh floods to the darkened atmosphere.
We had sent to the muleteer, who had refused
to start on such a day, and those around us knew
not how to interpret such a rashness of impa-
tience as that'which the very suggestion of
moving displayed. We were therefore confined
to the house the whole of the day; and, to ren-